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Caught in His Own Trap.

CO¥CLUDED,
IV.

The sesrch for the missing will was not
resumed until the week following the burial
of the late '"Squire. ¥For one thing Mr
‘Webber was not anxious to begin the quest
until the excitement occasioned by the news
that the will wa= not to be found, as the
*Bquire had siated, which passed through
the whole household likean electrical shoek,
had time to subside. He wished also %o
sllow Doggeft time to discover some clue
before courting the risks of fresh suspicioa
that would be cerfain to arise when onve the
search was begun in good ecarmest, and
endod—as he feared it would end—in a bar-
ren result.

Doggett—or Holmes, as he was knmru_ at
Eversleigh—soon succeeded in installing
himself & primé favorite in the scrvants’
hall, though it must be admitted that his
gleanings from that field were few and poor.
He soon learnt, however, that both the cous-
ing were “‘uncommon sweet on their dear
young lady,* but opinion was sharply di-
vided among the servants as to who would
prove the lucky man. Both Ralph and
Eric were equally popular; Ralph as treated
by the late ‘Bquire “‘exactly as his ownson,"
and Erie for his genial and courteous man-
ners. The servams, too, though closely
waiched by the sstute detective, were seen
to be thoroughly honest. As Bennett
(whom Doggett succeedad in turning msu.!e
outin very little time) observed, “there’s
not one of the servants who would injure a
bair of master Ralph's head or do anything
to vex Miss Eversleigh; and both things
wonld bappen if any of them had tampered
with the will.” “‘Besides,” he asked, tri-
umphantly, “why should they do it? Tell
me that. v should they do it now?"”

One important fact, however, the deteci-
ive sucoseded in worming out of the bm.lcr.
When he received the *Squire's clothing,
and Mr, Eversleigh's own instructions to
ses that they were brushed and replaced in
his wardrobe, he took them to his own
room and laid them aside.

“] had something else to think sbout, I
do assure you, just then,” said Beanet, “be-
sides giving out his clothes to be brushed,
when Dr. Desne eame down stairs and told
me the bad news. When I heard that my
poor dear master was dying, you might have
knocked me down with s feather. Yes, you
might. His clothes went clean out of my
head. They were never meddled with until
the pext morning, when I emptied the
poekets and gave them to James to brush.”

“And the keys were not there thea?”

ed D it
“E}io. gg:ourse not, Mr. Holmes," said
Bennett.  “Else where should they be
now ?" This logic was convincing fo the
hearer, who had grown to entertain a hearly
liking for the old servant.

“And, naturally, you did not lock your
Toom st ni(fbt?" i cantinoed.

« “No,Ididn’t. We aresil honest people
here, I can tell you.”

Here, then, was & clew st last, and one
that seemed worth while following up. 1If
any persons wanted to obtsin possession of
the ‘Bquire’s keys in order to make away
with the will, what wasto hinder them
availing themselves of Bennett's absence
from his room duriug the long, wmiserable
night when the "Sguire lay dying?

“Phew,” cried the detective softly to him-
sell, sz he strode down the avenue of elms,
whither he had retreated to think the mat-
ter out without danger of interruption.

“How stupid of me not to have thought of
that before. There ean only be one of the
young men for it The onlv question is,
which of them is the culprit? Isit Eric?
The trick would be too blackguardly fora
nice-spoken fellow like General Vernon's
son to do. When he can have Miss Evers-
leigh and a sung fortune with her, as Ben-
nett says, for the asking, he could scarcely
be s0 covetous as to want the whole. There
is only Ralph forit. But what could be
his little game? To refuse to allow Miss
Eversleigh to act on ber father's will un-
less she consented to include berself with
the estates? Not a bad idea that. I must
have & stricter €ye on them both.”

The search for the missing will was fixed
to commence miter luncl on the Monday
after the faneral. Mr. Webber, deciding
that oecupation of s0 exciting & nature
would serve to withdraw Miss Eversleigh
from too much brooding over her loss, ob-
tained her consent to assist in the quest.
Erio offered his services with alaerity, and

W ioinod to the pmr. Ralph moodily
aloof, declining, for reasons to be dis-
glosed, to bear a d. Mr, Webber

pressed Benneit into the service, who, if
the truth must be told, would have been
highly offended if he had been left ontin
the cold. Doggett was allowed to remain
master ef his own movements, to join in the
search or to employ himself s he pleased.
Mr. Webber was sitting in the Library be-
fore lunch when the detective entered the

room,

“YT shonld just like to bave a word with
you, sir, before you begin.™

“Very good, but make your story as short
as ean.”’

"It is oumly fo say that I hope you will
find the will, and I think you may.”

*  "Why do you think so?”

“Beosuse if this is & stolen will case T
don't think it will ever be unravelled—the
oul in that case has laid his plans too
well. Of the two alternatives I lean to the
ides thut the 'Squire mislaid it sad then
forgot that be had done so.”
k."Bnl. the keys? How do you get over the

=’

zl admit that the keys are important, and
§f anybody was bent on destroying the will
they had ample opportunity to do mo, for
Bennett did not examine the clothes un-
til the morning after.”

“That is very important,” said Mr. Web-

“Yes, it is important, supposing that
there is 8 seamp in the house. Is there? If
so, who is it? There are only three persons
for it—Miss Eversleigh, Mr. Ralph and Mr,
Erie. ©Of «uru,;;iconrbmlammm
pect everybody, t we must look to mo-
tive. The only person interested in the de-

struction of the will ap to be Mi
E but that is impossible. Shm
we say Mr. Ralph? It would be a eurions

thing for & man to do: destroy a will that
gave him & fine estate like thiz Still he
mizht hawe some molii'!'t for eo mad an act.
“By Jovel Doggett;"’ eried Mr. Webber,
“I Lelieve have csuebt the right pig
by the egr. ~ Jtis just the thing that that
m‘ man do, if it entered his
to suppose that the "Bquire was anjust
in lnvins the property sway from his
daughter,

Do’nnmh-mdn unbroken silence,
:ﬂ;!nl-uhl.qth countenance of his

“h! nok Mr, il we areto berin
Busipecting the L demanded Mr.
ebber suadenly after & pause.

. Erie lose
g e S

‘“Hsve you considered this question,”

said Mr. Webber. ““Both the young men
are suitors for Miss Evenlmi?h's band.
Letus imagine that Mr. Eric is most in
favor. Do you not see that the destruction
of the will would give him both mistress
and estate?"’ .

*I have thought of that,” the detective
answered, “‘but I don’t take your view. If
Miss Eversleigh conld induee Mr. Ralph to
allow her to act on her father's "’l'l , 8he
might marry Mr, Erie,if she were so miaded,
without any compunction. But you cannot
convey au esgate to & man who refuses to
have it. Mr Ralph has Miss Eversleigh in
a cleft stick. He has only to stand omt
ngainst her determination to act on her
tuther's will, when it is not forthcoming, in
order to win her. She must either marry
him or rob him of both estate and mistress,
She would probably accept him when she
saw no other way of making good to him his
loss of fortume. There is .Bﬁmd reason,
therefore, for suspecting Mr. ph; and the
same reason holds good for mot suspecting
Mr. Erie. If he is the culprit he will be
uu!ght in his own trap. He is not such a
lm N L

“In that case there 'are two alternative
ible motives to be stiributedy to Mr.
F;al h—a chivalrous wish to undo his
uncle’s act, or a crafty scheme to put Miss
Eversleigh into your cleft stick and compel

her to marry him whether she cares for him
or not ™'
*“That is s0.”

S0 much of this conversation between Mr.
Webber it i= necessary to repeat in order,
that what follows may be elearly understood.
Doggett left the room soon & ard and
turned down the corrider leading to the
servants’ hall, where Bennett's room was
sitnated, intending to have a conversation
with that worthy; meditating even a dis-
closure of his identity and his errand to
Eversleiph Hall, for by this time he had
formed the highest opinion of the old
servant’s irustworthiness. Just as he reachd
Bennpett's room, however, Bessie, one of the
upper housemaids, camwe nlong, and findi
the room empty Doggett drew her in an
closed the door.

“Look here, Bessie Dance, T want to ask
you & gquestion or two.”’

“Laws a mussy, Mister Holmes, what
sbout?"’

5 “You remember the *Squire being bronght
ome?"’

“In conrse Ido. Asif s body would ever
forget that.”

“Between the éime of the "Squire comin
home and the next morning, when he died,
did you see anyone enter this room?"

Bessie's answers to the close catechizing
to which she was subjected need not be re-
corded. At its close there was a look of
trivmph in the detective’s eye, and Bessie
resumed her progress upstairs, with her
cheeks in a blaze and her heart thumping
in her breast like a frightened bird. For
had she not taken an oath that she would
not revenl the conversation that she had
been holding with Mr. Holmes, until he

ve her permission, for if she did, it wonld
g: sure to injure Miss Eversleigh?

Meanwhile another interview was going
on in the morning room between Miss Ey-
ersleigh pnd her cousin Ralph.

Ralph Emhi;h had become llunﬁ
altered since the "Squire’s death, He 5
lived his life as much as possible moodil
apart, reflozing to hold communicstion wit
anyone, beyond what the barest eivility de-
manded. He had searcely spoken to his
cousin Gwendoline since he led her from
the room where the last breath had depart-
ed from ber father's body and she had flung
herself on the inanimate elay in a violent
paroxvsm of griel. He only met her when
the household came together for the neces-
sary meals, and then he would speak no
word unless he was addressed, though his
eyes, like the eyes of some great faithfal
watchdog, followed her sad hung in mute
imploring pity on her every movement,

e cursed his cousin Eric savagely in his
heart when he heard his profuse expressions
of sympathy, and saw how he strove b
thoughtful sttentions to mmke ™ ki [ 4
necessary fo his cousin’s comfort, He

d his teeth in im; t wrath when

e saw Gwendoline smile back in Eric's
face—though it was & wan and wintry
smile—in acknowleagment of Eric's at-
tentions.

He was roused t.ee:.snnrily out of his
apathy when he h of the missing will,
but his interest ceased immediately when
ke learped that the will left him master of
Eversleigh. He wandered aimlessly through
park and plantation, covering many miles
every day, neglecting to return the salutes
of those who met him, never even appear-
ing to see them, so wrapt was he in his
gloomy reflections. It seemed to Gwendo-
line as if her father's death or some more
occult cause had ““froze the genial current
of his soul™ and that he was trying to avoid
her; and her womanly heart went forth in
divinest pity toward this man in whose
breast all hope and all interest im life
seemed to have died away. He had in fact
excited in Gwendoline that ecompassion
which is so akin to Jove that “thin par
titions"" alone divide the two sentiments.

If Ralph had known and intended it, he
was taking the eourse that was best adapted
to bring about the realization of the wish
that lsy so near to his uncle's heart. But
the death of the 'Sguire had acted with a
peculiar effect on ph’s temperament,
For the first time he found himself asking
who was he that he should dare to aspire to
the hana of the heiress of Eversieigh?
Had he not all his life long, sinee the death
of lus father, eaten the bread of depend-
ence? What right had his noele to disin-
berit his own daughter in his favor? How
could it be right him to take advantage
of the position in which the will placed
him, supposing the will were discovered.
“But the will won’t be found,” Ralph mur-
mured to himsell with a grim chuockle,
*dend mén tell no tales and burnt docu-
ments don’t come to light again.”

Balph was proud; and now that he had
awoke to his n, without fortune or
lsnds, without a profession by which he
could make his own way in world, it
seemed to his morbid nsciousness that
it was nothing less than presumption for
him+o dream of renewing his suit. Men
would stigmatise him as a fortune-hunter,
and he would suffer in his own self-respect
forever. With Erie, whom his jealousy
taught bhim that Gwendoline was disposed
to Isvor, it was different. Eric enjoyed a
handsome sllowance from his father, whoss
wealth would ensble bim to make such a

vision. for his eldest son 88 would save

from the imputation of seeking his
cousin’s love from m motives,

Alweether Ralph felt t his eup was
very bitter; and now that Gwendoline
seemed removed entirely out of his reach
his love for the'besutirul and irited
girl was fast slipping out of his coutrol.

He was uﬂuhnont for one of his daily

nﬁni': he was arrested by &
message that Miss Eversleigh wished to see
him in the morning room.

His heart lew within him—he eonld
not help that—as he entered the room and
Gwendoline weloomed him with such a
vy e o kb vt ol |

ut he sharp l an
stood there in Ihemiddlcollis room likes
carved in stone.

j inlhs-lmhfn.tpm
”P "

s will,
1 cannot do that,” he said.
"W!:.ynot?- Come, tell me—tsll me every-

[‘ o !‘!n?i&iln‘ to tell,”" he answered
oomily, thought you ktew me
ﬁmu m{he,tbu hy:u pose that T
would do anything to disinherit you. You,
whom I love beyond umythinf * He
had not meant to refer to his ove, but the
speech esea him before he knew it.

“But, ¥ou are
serions mll&u." persistod
Eunl:r ‘Do you not know that Eversleigh

A5 AIWAVE gone to an Eversleigh, time out
of mind, in the male line. And you are for.
getting that I am mnot disinherited. The
will to me a large sum of money, too
m for my requirements I am afraid. I
not know what to do with it

"'Say no more, Gwendoline,” said Ralph,
rising from his seat. “This talk is useless,
I shall never be mester of Eversleigh. That
I swear.” 1

“That is nonsense,” Gwendoline replied
quickly. ““When the will is found you will
be master here, whether you like it or not.”’

“The will won’t be found,” said Ralph,
with & bitter langh.

At this, Miss Eversleigh rose [rom her

m:a and placing her hand on Ralph’s arm,
fixed her blue that were filled pith
tears, searchingly upon his face,
“Forgive me, ph,"” she said tenderly,
“I do not wish to give you pain, but your
manner is so strange that I must ask the
question, Have you destroved the will?'™

““What should put such a thought as that

into vour head?”” asked Ralph, evasively.
“If you have mnot destro the

ll" L

hat it is?"" asked Mr. Webber, doubtfully.
o o, lomy e e Nt
r the interesis ol
1d place the fullest confidence in n%
and for this renson. It 1s probable that
may have to take the most desperate venture
1 huve ever taken yet. If so, you will be
thankful, when itis over, that you were
not drawn into it, lndth:tditwmﬁod
without even your knowledge."
. Wabber's confidence in his s:uh
ot t that he

ui t was #0
N e take the bint,snd leave

Domh his own devices.
T s hen fhe siey:
this nner, w =

i:lh mwthtym intend to call l}.
the services of two enced detectives.

Mr. Webber curionsly at the ex-
T s

o

- ?'} seel You mm what fesr will
&.ll .

*“That's about it.”

The pext morning Guaﬁ:llino heard that
her counsin Eric was abou eave.

gllmeunzyw are going, Eric?" she
e Yes, T was thinking of going to-dsy,” he
replied. “If I could be of any assistance
remaining I would do so, But I bave a
ready remained lo than I intended,
what wilg: n&{il.e:m‘ and the plaguey

t o

bg“‘lﬁri:mu strange what can have become
of it,” Gwendoline mnswered amusingly.
“And it is still mol:?'mm what has
lm?'“f owful:l‘:lr not trouble about that,” said
Erie, lightly. "Rt;lath is all right. Yon
may depend upon o
m'syumaptl?i‘ng iﬁnhh tone jarred on Gwendo-
line’s ear, and she declined to pursue the

bject further. i
m"{.-omiag back to your determination fo
leave us—'" she said. =,

“Do not say determination to leave us,
said Eric in a tender tone. *“You know how
willingly I would siay on. Butnow that
the search is over, people might make re-

"

mar
““What sbout?” asked Gwendoline in

\I‘\ W
W
L

said Miss Eversleigh, iﬁnorlng Ralph's
question, it muost be found. Itcan only
bave been mislaid.”

“Let us hope that it will never be
found. It can be no good. If it is recov-
ered I shall bid you fgrewell forever."

“This is madness, Ralph—sheer mad-
ness,” ’
“*Well, I am mad,” replied Ralph, stob-
bornly. ““What of that? Men have gone
mad ;ér less, I think.” ]

“I cannot understand you, Ralph,” said
Miss Eversleigh in a pained and perplexed
tone. .

“Let us bring this interview to a close, 4
Gwendoline, I do not expeet you to under-
stand me. You never cared to, Idon't say
thut to you, God forbid., But, at
least, you ean understand this. The only
friend I ever had in all the world is gna.
There is no loneliness like mine, hat
care I for houses or lands now?"’

“Y¥ou forget, Ralph,"” said Gwendoline,
with some dignity, “that my loss is as great
as vours. Some would think it greater,”

“No, I do not forget that, Gwendoline,"
exclaimed Ralph gently, and then added,
with a bitterness of tone that pained and
shocked Gwendoline, “but for you there is
comfort; for me none.””

“Comfort,Ralph? How ean you say so?”
eried Gwendoline faintly.

“Ay, comfort! The mistress of Evers
leigh will soon have lovers in plenty.”

The keen angunish with which this last
searoely veiled reprosch was uttered cut
Grendoline deeply, and her bosom heaved
wildly st the thought of what she was about
to do. A moment more and she would have
flung herself on his breast and whispered in
his ear, “Take me to &nur heart, h, and
let us comfort eash other.” But m.ﬁ:h had
not the instinet to read the signs of wayer-
ing in her flushed face, her heaving breast,
and the look of intense sorrowful yearning
that she cast upon him. He spoke, and his
next speech destroyed the spell.

“Let this end, Gwendoline,” he said,
hastily. *‘It is painfol for both, and ean do
no pood. I swear soleranly that there exists
no power that can keep me st Eversleigh.”

‘‘Be it #0,”" answ: Gwendoline, proud-
?, feeling her efforts scorned. *I have

one. I will plead no more.”

Ralph turned on his heel and left her—
left her too quickly to hear the passionate
sobbing of the woman whom he had left be
hind. For at last the woman’s heart within
her spoke loudly. Pity had completed what
:::1 father’'s d’inii h:rmld. nad begnmhat

been begun ong before, h
had been a wiser lover. ®

*Oh, B-ll‘:h.-nn.lph, comeé back tome,”
she eried. ““We are alone ther, and I
love you, Ilove you,” and she buried her
face in the couch on which she had flung
hersell when the door closed on Ralph.

ut Balph had out of ean{ct, and
when night fell there was snother mvstery
added to the myuerﬁ:lmd,t reigning at
Eversleigh Hall, for Ralph did not return.
He had gone and left no trace behind.

A month passed after Ralph's disappear-
ance. No tidings had been received from
him, and the search for the missing will
was at an end. The house had been
searched from top to vottom. It had been
renewed, and the same process repested,
with futile resulf. Eric had bornea prin-
cipal part in the quest, and too,
had worked side by side with him, assisting
to unravel the mysterious dissppearance of
the will,

There was no room for doubt that the will
had been stolen. Mr. Webber, in his recoil
from the dark suspicions opened out, wounld
fain have found a loophole for escape by
falling back on the supposition that the
"Squire’s mind had been wandering, but
Miss Eversleigh’s testimony on this point
was so clear and emphatio that was
no othe;;.llmth‘:d left. The ;i:l‘:iz:il m
mysteri spirited awny. Bu W
om:ml b’y whom? v

was only Erio or Ralph for it. But
who could open-minded aund
candid Erie, who had” labored wore assida-
ously than they all to unearth the missing
document?. Ralph's disap on the
very day when the Was resumed
wore an ugly look; and Mr. Webber found
himself driven to the concl
over-scrupulous ‘for the interests of
hie cousin had led Ralph to 4 the
will and secure to her the inberitance fo the
E'W‘lnn Du::«? ked. his jon
was ssked- bis opinion on
the matter he confessed himsell ’;lmuah
decide. He bud a alew—s0 he said—bntol so

some confusion.

“They might say that I was ren;aiuiug|r
behind to take advantayge of the heiress o
Eversleigh, asnd that would never do. I
mean to retarn later if will allow me.”

“You know I shall be pleased to ses you
again,” Miss Eversleigh said.

“You bave been very good. But please
don’t hint at that. I shall never marry;”
and ber eyes dropped as she breathed a sigh
for the sbsent Ralph.

Erie flattered himself that he had too
much experience of the sex to be dismayed
by this aunouncement. The 'Squire's death
was too recent; and the trouble abous the
missing will was™ ng too beavily upon
her for Gwend to have thoughis of
marrisge in her mind. That was Erio™s
interpretation of the declarationof celibacy.
He was confident that he had made good
running since he came down to Eversleigh,
and now that Ralph was out of the way he
was too astute a campaigner to A:nuhil
adva.ntl‘fe mtturely. e would trost to
time ani ce to ripen matters,

Eric decided to leave by the lsst train
that left Bemerton for London. Bemerton
is connected with the main line by a loop
line, some 15 males from the famous West-
ern janction, Gwendoline proposed that
dinner should be served at an earlier hour
to suit Eric’s arrangements, :

There was a look of sadness on* Gwendo-
line's fgee as the hour of parting drew near,
from which Erie drew rapid conclusions in
favor of his suit when the time came for
him to urge it. Hins spirits rose, and h#lin-
gered over dinner, partaking freely of wine,
until he broke off 'with a start,

‘“Bennett,” he cried, as he pulled out his
watch and noted the time, “hasn’t Jenkins
brought round the dog-cart yei?"

“I will inquire, sir,”’ the butler replied,
demurely. ¢ returned with the annonnee-
ment that Jenkins hud been waiting with
the dog-cart full quarter of an hour.

“Why dido’tthe fellow send in?" asked
Erie. "Thisis uuttin% it fine with a ven-
geance. There is barely time to catch the
train.”

“You will come back if you missit?”
Gwendoline exalaimed,

“No, I think not. 'We must drive to the

unotion in that case and catch the express,”
ric replied, “But let us hope we shall
catch the traist”’

Erie’s farewells were hastily said, and
in a moment more he was mhg by Jenk-
ins’ side driving rapidly in the direction of
Bamerton.

But Jenkins had reasons of his .own for
desiring that Erie's :Fmsrm to Bemerton
should be delsyed. There was » heavy fog
an, and t.houdgh Jenkins was wont to declare
that he could drive for 20 miles round Ever-
sleigh blindfold, he managed to take s
wrong torn that carried them some miles out
of their track.

“Well, I'm blowed if
the road to Shenton,” he

i, e, St N
wra ¥, “'w you mean 8
mo s trick like tha?” b
J I';Ctoﬁl'dn't I;:ip it, alr,” l.umud.!u.mim.

< ‘ere cAn ses 5

When Brie atived a6 Bemertons atation
be found the train had goge.

*No matter,” he urlnﬂ. “you must drive
me to the Junotion.” :

Meanwhile Doggett was en at the

in close

Junction, where Eric was boun
conversstion with an official,

“I hope I mke%;muningqulh clesr,”
he was saying. “We don’t want to arrest
him here. In faot we cannot do it, because
the warrant is at the other end. All the
same, w‘eﬂ eannoi mmet “torlue sight of %;x
man until we are addingto e
mu:vlrsrelsith hinl:i w i

“We are always giad to be able to serve

Z'uid the official, smiling,
‘and if it can be done it shall be,” «

‘It must be done,” said pping
& sovereign into the man’s han It is a8
much as my berth is worth to let him slip.”

“You are sure he make for this sta-
tion?" asked the man, * ;

we haven't taken
eried,

4 ioinad

“;;I'To,lthll::tuu them h\‘. ** he
arresting ; vemen ou
me smgnmpd!, I dare

th me.””
his arraggements, Erie

lighted a cigar snd adjourned aihl'u re-

freshment _room, where he called for s

brandy, There was still an hour to wait

T e

to Wi ]

while away T

At last the train rushed in. There was
ten minntes to wait before the express re-
sumed its journcy, but Eric at once took
his place in tie carringe which an obliging
porter reserved for his use, with his two
Portmanteauns on the seat opposite.

‘When the train was about to start the
porter, who had mounted over the

urrlnguI touched his cap and remarked,
“You will do all right, sir. The passengers
aro taking their places.”

“Many thanks!"” sald Erie, sliding a
bulky silver image of Her Msjesty into the
wan’s hand, who touched his cap once more
and, having wished hima pleasant journey,
w WAy,

A piercing seream from the engine whistle,
and at the last moment the dod¥of the car-
rings was flung open, and a superior official
stood bowing an entrance to an elderly gen-
tleman with grey hair and whiskers and
reverend aspect, muffled up from head to
foot, who wss accompanied by his man-
servant. A smoth curse rose to Erie's
lips ut the invasion, but it was useless to
protest. He had not engaged the compart-
ment, and the uniform of the official sug-
famd an officer who was above the corrupt-

ng influgnce of “tips,’* The stranger
seemed jo Eric to be tronbled with an asth-
matical cough, and in this circumsiance he
saw an element of hope.

‘Beg pardon, sir,” he said, “this is a

my cigar

smoking cartings, and I sm
will annoy you.”
Lh“m’t at all, mﬁ at ?Ile-&—,mka myul!i"

@ stran testily repli gll.rhﬂ angrily
from under the pent-house of his bushy,
gray evebrows at this plain hint that his
pﬂgenuhwlala menktsd ulls an iunimiﬂn. .

ven e e 2 8l WaS ven,

Another nhrllitps:rum irom‘tnh‘a Irln'lkfo and
the train was in motion. As it glided out
of the station the lights on the platiorm
twinkled faintly in the fog and disap i
There was no stop until London was

resched,

The old gentleman coiled himself into his
corner and composed himselt to “sleep, his
servant carefully srranging the rugs over
his knees. This done the valet followed the
example of his master.

The lamp in the burned dimly,
and was rendered more faint by the fog that
penetrated within, The ligdt was too ob-
socure to read b;;, and Erie, upon whom his
repeated “nips’” had begun to tell, thought
he conid not do better than snatch an hour’s
repose. He flung his eigar away,
few minutes his stertorous bresthing pro.
clsimed that he was in deep aleep.

s Then & strange thing happened. The
elderly gentleman suddenly awcke and
Elmeud searchingly at the sleeper. Next

¢ quickly di himself of his traveling
cap, muffler, coat, ‘:]ilg, and the rest of the
“properties” of his disguise, and stood forth
in his own proper character—Doggett, the
detective,

His companion simply toock off his coat
and rolled up his shirt slésves, displaying
the brawny muscles of a pair of ‘arms that
would have dons credil to a prize fighter.

“Bound aaleep, Joe?"” Dogget whispered
below his breath,

“Sound as a church,"*was the laconie re-

ply. .

{)omtt next drew forth from his pockst
& coil of thin, but well-strained rope, a
manilla, and made it ready for use.

, “Now Joe,” he said,

At the signal, his companion threw him-
sell upon the sleeping Eric, and pinoed him
fast; while Doggett, with marvelons celerity,
coiled the rope round and round, twisting
it this way and turning it that, until, be-
tore Eric counld recover from the astonish-
ment and terror into which the sudden at-
tack had shrown him, he found himsell
bound hand and foot, after the the manner
of the Daunrort Brothers, hisarms securely
fastened to his side, and his legs fastenad as
though they were in the stocks, :

“T thought I had not forgotten the old
Iri_l::i:” said Dogeeit, with a triumphant
chuckle over his exploit. “Now, Joe, out
with his keys, and look alive.”

The light was too dim for Eric to recog-
nize his assailants, and he had not the re-
motest suspicion of their real purpose; not
unosturally concluding that Re was the
victim of sn sudacious railway robbery, and
momentarily expecting that the pair wonld
shoot him through the carriage door, and
leave him to e his bed on the permanent

Way.

gnt while the two men were busily en-
gaged overhauling the contents of his two
portmantesus, the traln, which was rushin
onward at 50 miles an hour, dashed throng
Budi3 station, and the lights on tle plat-
form adding something to the illumination
of th’a'i en-r!l?ge 1“:‘];5 ric for t::liiut time
caught a glimpse of Doggett's ~remen-
bered features,

‘*Holmes!"" he exclaimed, as the station
lsmps flashed full on the detective’s fase.
“Ten thoussnd devils! Curse youl”

_ Just then Doggett drew fo from the
second tean the missing will.

"nm’ it is,” he cried, ignoring Erio’s | be
“The lnst Will snd Testament of | prefe

wrath.
Ralph Eversleigh, of Eversleich Hall,
Esquire.”

VL

The de%l;eﬁu’l suspicions had jastened’on
Erie Vernon as the real delinquent in the
matter from the time that he held his inter-
view with Bessie Dance, the housemaid, in
Bennet's room, to which reference was made
ina former chapter. When the detective
questioned the maid on her knowledge of
the persons who had entered Bennet’s room
in the interval between the home-bringing
of the injured 'Squire and his death on the
following morning, he expected that that
was only the beginning of a longlexamina-
tion of the servants. But it appeared that
Bessie had seen Mr. Vernon late in the
evening quit Bennet's room, looking round
him earefully as be did so, as though he
were afraid of being seen. When once the

deteetl had  discovered Eric
had obtained access to the room
containing the . clothes n(il the
e BB LR
Was n we

he -nmmm no :Iaub.th::n ﬁ'r:o—tor mm.

motive that he could wnot fathom—had
stolen the keys and purloined the will. At
all events, he felt persuaded that he had o
clue to work upon at last. He nccordingly
the search purty with the express ob-
ect of keeping an eye on Ene, and what he
saw only tended to confirm his suspicions,
Eric's setivity in the quest was beyond all
praise, Heshowed himself keen and eager;
and when the rest began to loss heart, he
aloue maintained asangoine demeanour and
%nm to I a

examination of Erie's bedroom without at-
tracting the attention of the servants.
Tt was, as subsequently described
it, & case of “touch and go.”
cause for to

pereel Doggett, who
overheard Eric one day confessing to Mr.
‘Webber that he was {uvynlm. deter-
mined at last to effect an entrance by night.
elock that stood

had brought with him would not fit the
locks he wished to try., He was compelled
to deln; until he could procure a complete
met of housebreaking a
this arrived he had
portunity to renew his attempt.
fresh disappointment awaited him, when
alter opening Erie's portmanteans and the
wardrobe and drawers in his room, he found
no trace of the document that he was search-
ing for,

en he decided to wait until something
should occur to eall f‘:r ]!!{r Vm;:‘f&
parture from Evuruhﬁ e commun
with Joe Waison, gompanion in his
exploit, who had sccompanied him on man
o hair- th’s adventure before, and fin
ing Joe at liberty laid his plans sccord-

ly.

Erie took fright, as he
would do, when ﬁr Web mwm his
in:a::l.iou to call 11:.' the aid ;.f ddauﬂv: I;:
made arrangements, as we have seen,
part on the ﬂoﬁng day.

Doggett noislessly followed Erie u s
on the last evening of his stay, and with his
eye and ear alternately at the key hole
learned enough to convinee him that Erie
had taken the will, and for some hidden rea-
son had neglected td destroy iv. Thereupon,
he decided to ‘invoke Bennett's assistance;
snd the was hit upon, that by whatever
train Eric elected to h-.“nf, Jenkins should
contrive by some mishap on the road to
cause him to miss the train, and drive Erio,
in his hurry, to be gone, to avail himself of
the express. The plan was e to sav-
eral risks, byt tt knew that he would
not be entirely at

: pai end of hhmuﬁm if
t oame to . As we bave seen, the
came in to assist them, and Jenkins un:s
out his part in the game successfully,
Huthmmuld exceed Erio's dismay when

he recogn the detective and saw the
stolen will d from his portmanteaun
in which he it to be securely hid-

imagined
den. He knew that his theft laid him open
1‘:&‘3 5 pphyed“o:i’t;nd gm“ - and
the ve
e T T
t wWas emp.

?{r. 'W:;Fberaﬁho, as tl;:t ueuntu?.:adsr

e will, would take w proceediogs he .
thought without troubl Miss
Eversl KNL’:' the matter, lndhgtlnt he
(Eric) had nothing to hope for. Erie
turned pale at this statemgnt, declaring
himsell ready to promise anything if the
matter could be hushed up, Whereupon
Doggett, drawing the long bow considers-
bly, avowed that his instroctions were of
the most precise charaocter. They were to
hand over-Ecie to the police immediately
on the arrival of the train in London, But
mercy might be shown to him on one eondi-
tion—inat Erie should write a confession of
his tf‘m in terms approved of the de-
tective. If he complied with the.terms
there would .be no proceedings, and the
affair would be allowed to be forgotten.
Erle agreed to the terms proposed, but re-
fused to the last to humor the detective by
disclosing the hiding-place of the will at

Eversleigh.
The next day returned to Ever-
sleigh, carrying with him the will whose

disappearance had created so much -
1 ?ty, and Eric's confession in the ﬁlﬁe‘-"—
terms:

“I Erie Vernon, hte]dy of Eversleigh
Hall, do hereby admit and say that the will
of my unele, the late "Squire of Eversleigh,
was stolen by me. My motive in so doin
was the belisf that when my cousin BalpE
realized that he was without means of an
kind, he would withdraw from his pursuit
of Miss Eversleigh. I swear that this was
my only motive, though I did not mean to
restore the will except in s certnin event
that has not happened, and farther than
this I decline to say.”’

The confession was duly lj!Dned and wit-
nessed, and produced a grest shock on Miss
Eyenfufgh’l mind when she received it
from Mr. Webber's hands shorily after the
detective’s return. ]

*“What can he mean,” asked Miss Ever-
sleigh, *'by saying that he did not mean to
restore the will except in s cerfain event
that has not happened?"”

“Do you mﬁy wish for my opinion?*
o very much,” Miss Evenleigh

‘I do very m i Ev an-
swered

“I think he meant to use the will as s
mesnns of terrorising you. If you had de
clined his atientions, he would have threat-
ened you with the lossof your estates, per-
haps even shown you the will to prove that
his threats were not idle. In may case, by
-restoring the will he wonld have taken what

considered his revenge upon you for
erring some other snitor.”

“Poor now deeply he has
sinned,” was all that Gwendoline eould find
to say; and after that the name of Eric Ver-
non was never mentioned at Eversleigh

again.
The recovery of the will déepened Miss
Eversleigh’s anxiety to discover the where-

abouts of her couzsin Ralph, Neither she
nor Mr, Webber, who shared her nxisﬁd-.“
to

had neglected hitherto to take
termine m movements on the morning
:{:tll Di:gpu 'itth Gmdolm“.' but now

was llblrt! matter was
confided to him. s

**1 feel sure you will find him,"” said Miss
Eversleigh, “and when you do, please tele-
mhhmmﬂ I will come

be best that be should hear what has
bappened from my lips,”

The deteciive smilingly took his leave,
chuckling to himself as he thonght: *““That
Erecionl ool, Eric Vernon, has overreached

self; fallen & vietim wo own capidity.
If he had let the will alone, he would have
won the woman, though he would have lost
the estate. Now be has lost both mml:

too, ¥ & case of eaught

his own trap.”
. Ralph’s movements wera difficult to trace.
He had been seen in Bemerton on the after-
noon after his interviaw with
bat after that sll trace of him was lost. But
the old and simple é’“ of advertisements
offeriog & reward information brought
ubowt the desired result, Dogget had been
absent some time when information reached
hifm which ecabled him 1o telegraph as fol-

o ‘upon. 1t |

their dyin' day. Lem didn’t have
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ugly dlﬁ:n,hadiﬂldl her, her excite-
ment and joy on seeing
smoothed out the lines of care from her fa
and dyed her nnl;-roun:.adhch:::l with

rosy red. Ralpht t he naver
mhar look so loﬂ?ly m

*Kiss me, Ralph,” she said, after
had remained “gﬁ e, with ey=s fastened on
each other. **Kiss me,” she repeated, with
8 toueh of her old imperionsness.

Ralph kissed her on the brow.

“Not I’.hcn, foolish boy," Gwendoline
said gaily, ““On my lips, quick.”

“Can this be true?” said Ralph, slowly,
after he had kissed her. “‘Or am I deceiv-
ing myseli?"” . .

“QOan what be true?"’ asked . Gwendoline.

“ls it that you are here, or am I dream-

“Very much here I should say,” said
Gwendoline, with a soft low laugh.

‘“Has the will been found?’* asked Ral

“Now,not & word about the will, Ral

mlm Gmﬂo g Y“I ‘:;tﬂ:; it “'E
E youknow. You it 8o, i
youremember. Do you wish to go back on
your word?"”

*“You know better than that,”” said Ralph,
sadly. “It passes my comprehension how
my uncle couid have imagined that I wonld
succeed to Everaleigh. It belonged to yon
of right. What has old world eustoms got

to do with sueh matters?” -
“Then you ars quite content that I should
mistress of Eversleigh?” asked

Gwendoline, and there was a look of mis-
chief in her eye, which, however, Balph
failed to notice.
“Quite content.”
“Nevertheless I must break the spell of
our illusion, Ralph,” went on Gwendo-
ﬂne. “You are the master of Eversleigh.”
“How so, if the will is not found?"" asked

Ralph. .
"ﬁeum you are themaster of its mis-

“Gwendoline!" exclaimed Ralph, tremb-
ling now with mingled spprehension and
dulf.ht, doubting whether he understood
her meaning.

‘"It is true, quite true,” said Gwendoline
with downeast eyes.

Ralph drew her to his breast, and as he
held her there the throbbing of her heart
told him all that he wished to know, and
this time when his lips sought hers she re-
turned his kiss,

Then she told him everything—of Erie’s
sin and tt's strategy, an own
little ruse in keeping back from him infor
mation of the recovery of the stolen will,
lest the renewal of their former dispute re-
speeting the snceession to Eversleigh should
Emvnke the rise of feeling that would kesp

asunder all their lives.

“You did not know that I was a fortune

bad finished her story.

"My darling!” he exclaimed; and he
kissed her again and n, while Gwendo-
line nestled closer to his breast.

‘T do not understand it,” Ralph said,
presently. '“When did you begin to love
me?"'—the question that lovers will always
ask from their mistresses.

*I think Ihave always loved you, Ralph,”
Gwendoline said, softly.

w it,” said Ralph,

“But you did not
doubtfully.
“No, you were my sulky bear, and dida"t
g:‘:_he ht way. But you were my sulky
all the time. And then, when I knew
no change in me would produce any change
in you, that you would love me m{l, what-
‘ever eame—ihat I was necessary to you, in
fact—why, I was where is the
woman that wonld not be?—and I meant to

tell you all this befors, but you went

Iﬂi."
e m El'lb—"
*Not a word about Eric. That was only
:“In.sinl infasuation becanse you were
e. Do you know what poor
said? He said that Frie was Erie, and
thoughtful for himself—very thoughtful,”
*"The "Squire was right,”” said Ralph with
emphasis,
Ralph reigns at Eversleigh now, and
makes, as Gwendoline predieted, a good
master and a good landlord to his tenants.

He is very happy and proud of his
beautiful wife, , 88 ]::quya, “S8he not

only gave me herself, but if Eversleigh had
not been left fo me she would have given
me Eversleigh too. T hold all I havein
trust for her and our children.”
[rEE END.]
Next Saturday,
“AN OLD MAN'S DARLING.™

AN OLD RAT'S CAUTION.

A Mother's Rodent's Caro for the Hoalth of
Her Young Hlastrated.
Officer Farrell in Globe-Democrat. )

One very warm night last summer I hap-
pened to be standing in the back yard of a
representative rockéry in Clabber alley near
an old chicken coop. The moon was shin-
ing upon the coop, and as I stood in the
shadow of the house I noticed the head of &

and grizzled rat thrust from s neigh- | 200

riathole, and concinded to watch the
movements of the veteran. After a eareful

deleaterions
ﬂnﬁodlnud,ﬁopﬂnmuk,udlh

drack thele 811 The aoise of he sergenni'

clab at the corner of the house
them off and I had to go.

Twins With but Oue Set of Teeth,
Lewiston Journal.] ‘

Chumpkins, “there was two boyn raised in
our neighborhood that looked just alike

gise

ked :
nlyn';-”.“,ould tell 'em spart was
put yous Suger i’ Lem's menth asd 1f
bit yer, "twas Dave.”
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| worth §2 50 each, The value of

BEATS GOLD MINING,

A VALUABLE SIX WEEES WORE

—

Boats Throw Away Fuel and Food o Make

Room for Skins.

A TOTAL OF 450,000 HIDES CAPTURED

S1. Jomx’s, ¥. F., "April 26.—Over §1,-
000,000 earned inside of six weeks eatohing
snd killing seals! And these sra not the
seglskin sseque seal, either, but the oil seal
and the seal whose skin, covered with its
rough, absolutely lusterless and bristle-like
bair, is used for covering trunks,
boots and horss covers, and cheap bu
lasting caps and coats. Itis

i

sailing vessels and steamers got clear with
littls trouble, and moved about the cosst

season were light and favorable
nearly all the fleet of senlers bound
struck seals a few days after leaving
aund most of them got full cargoes in astone
ishingly short spaces of time. Ounly cna
steamer, the Eagle, missed them entirely.

varriably when the seal fishery is s failure,
or even only balf successful, there is wide
spread distress during the succeeding sume

-mer; and alongshore especially, whers hun-

dreds of people depend entirely upon seal-
ing for subsistance, s failure means starva-
tion almost. In the northern buys every-
body turns out seal-killing—priests, minis-
ters, women, children aad merchants—and
one woman in White Bay is reported this
season io have killed and hauled ashore over
400 peals. She ia 55 years old, sud has ne.
xindnwu fortune, owing to her skill in
e business,
REMAREABLE LUCK.

The sea fishing is carried on by steamer
and sailing vessels, the former in the ma-
jority, wi mnofmmhmmu&.:
After clearlng awsy the young '
which are always nearest w shore ex-
empt from capture, the fleet this season was
very fortunate in striking the ““hoods™
which, later in whelping, are further out to
ses, The seals congregate in thousands om
great floes of field ice, and are so stupid and
slow that netther resistance to re nor

:
:

e

to ba fou

:

Then the earcasses ars

8,000 of them aboard, having to lay
iee, on which were 2 000 more carcasses,
night before she could get them all i
olf’s lnck was remarkable, as
13th to the 18th she took 18,000 more
on and thea bore up for home,
could hold no more. She arrived
the 20th. The total weight of
451 twons gross, or 8,623 ewt.

g

on the steamer, and she goes in search of
other drovea. The steamer Wolf was ths
first to arrive here this sesson with &
full She left on March 9
and struck the seals on the 11th midway be-
tween Quirpon and Groals Island. On the
12th her ecrew killed 10,000 seals and gl:

all

iF

isgled

]
i

cargo is §70,000. Not a bad 11
Sinee the Wolf's arrival, the Ranger
ane in with the finest cargo of the
¢ Banger presented a remarkable
she eame into port, loaded down, as she
until her decks were awash with the
Her space had been divided by planks, sad
the seals were piled up so that there was
hardly room for the man at the wheel.
last was thrown out and coal worth $5 20
per ton thrown overboard to make roomn for
senls worth $80 per fon. Every bunk was
filled with the precious fat, and the mea
slept where they conld or in the boats,
which were also full of fat,

MAKING MONEY RAPIDLY,

Even the ions were brou from
the hold hoisted aloft, where casks of
pork and barrels of flour and bags of pota-
toes swung in the breeze, giving the steamer
an appearanea that can enicri- imagi
than deseribed. The Ranger had on
38,000 seals, and all of them fine and in

condition, valued at over §100,000.
She was out 19 days.

The Walrus arrived next with 15,000
seals, her full capacity; then came the Nep-
tune, her men virtually hanging on by
their finger nails to a eargo of 30,000 seals;

g
£

e . T
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was,
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her foundering. vas-
sels,  exespt Panther, are all
from the north. In the gaulf there
are at least & dozen vessels, nearly
all of which have been heard from,

ing excellent catches. It is thought the
catoh this by vessels exceed 450«
000, and to this is yet to be ad
eatch, which will nrobably amount in New-
foundland to between 30,000 and 70,000,
Whean it is understood that this is all done
inside of six weeks, it is a remarkable show-

ing, und business prospects are wonderfail
brightened by the unex y large
cateh. It alzo have effect of incress-

gination of their patients. Besides the bread
pills of which our fathers partook, it seems

that now we are indulging in small dosss
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